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What was the weird experiment that prof george crandall sacrificed his professional career 

FOR' AND WHAT WAS THE HIODEN MEANING BEHIND THE DISAPPEARANCE OF MEN THAT ENTERED KALGAflD 
SWAMP' THESE WERE THE QUESTIONS THAT FORCED THEMSELVES INTO THE TERROR-STRICKEN MINDS OF MEN 
WHO VENTURED TOO CLOSE TO THE EDGE OF MADNESS - THE TERRITORY OF DOOM THAT CONTAINED. . . . 




Black night—shrouded moon— the perfect setting for 
horror.' a group of men moveo grimly through the 

MURKY DEPTHS OF KALGARO SWAMP. INLOUISIANA.SEARCH- 
ING FOR A CLUE THAT WOULD ENABLE THEM TO CONQUER THE 
UNKNOWN TERROR THAT GRIPPED ALL. 



HEY.'-FOUND SOMETHING COME 

TAKE A LOOKr IT'S KINDA HEAVY 

LIKE IT HAS SOMETHIN' INSIDE IT 
'SIDES LIQUID.' 





UT OF THAT QUAGMIRE OF SLIME, CAME A DEAD-WHITE 
HORROR TO CLAIM A MAN'S UFE < TERRIBLE SCREAMS 
RANG OUT SHRILLY, BRINGING A CHILL TO THOSE WHO 
HEARD IT... 




A DOZEN MEN SET TO WITH DESPERATE HASTE .' 
ALREADY, ONE OF THEIR NUMBER HAD BEEN KILLED.' 
THE FLAMES ROARED THROUGH THE SWAMP, BURNING 
EVER YTHING IN THEIR PATH? MINUTES LATEj * . .. 

IT'S BURNING, BOYSf WHATEVER ITIS, THE 
FLAMES MUSTA MADE IT WANT TO GET AWAY- 
EVEN IF IT LAY AT THE BOTTOM 0* THAT 

SWAMP.' 

I—NEVER SEEM 

NUTHIN 1 LIKE THIS IN 

MY WHOLE UFEf 




IT CAUGHT FIRE LIKE IT 
WAS MADE OUT 0' PAPER.' 
T-THAT THING WAS NO 
ANIMAL--BUT SOMETHING 

o\ffzrent~ #or of r#/s i 

EARTH/ 



THEY WATCHED UNTIL THERE WAS NOTHING LEFT.' 
AND WHEN THE LAST GLOWING EMBER HAO OIED IN 
THE NIGHT, THEY TALKED IN SUBDUED WHISPERS.. . 



V 



IT'S SOME SORTA DIARY.' HEY.' THIS 
IS PROF. CRANDALL'S HANDWRITIN 1 .' I 
RECOGNIZE IT.' LISTEN— ( 




January 3ro...maybe i was afool 
to give up my university position 
for this research trek into kal- 
garo swamp— butibeueve x have 
finally traced the organism that 
kills other bacteria.to this area. 



AMAZING f I'VE PURIFIED 
THIS SAMPLE OF SWAMP AND 
FILTERED OUT ALL LIVING 
ORGANISMS -BUT STILL THIS 
SMALL BLOB OF MATTER DEFIES 
HEAT AND DESTRUCTION.' 





LOOK AT THE WAY IT SWALLOWS THE 
OTHER AMOEBIC CELLS I'VE PUT BACK 
INTO THE WATER .' IT HAS AN INSATIABLE 
APPETITE^.' 




X--I THINK I'VE HIT ON A TRULY 
OREAT MEDICAL FIND.' THINK OF IT- | 
AN ORGANISM THAT DELIBERATELY 
SEEKS OUT OTHER MAU8NANT 
CELLS IN THE BLOODSTREAM 
AND-DEVOURS THEM .' I— I'VE, 
GOT TO SET ANOTHER SAMPLE 
FROM THE SWAMP AND PUT IT 
TO OTHER TESTS IN THE LABf 



"January 4th-this has been a 
fantastic, horrible oay--yet 
a strangely rewar0in8 one { 
to begin with, raoul.my guide, 
and x rowed out into the 
deepest recesses of kalgaro 
swamp early this morning... 



EET IS DANGEROUS TO TRAVEL 
MORE.M'SIEUR CRANOALL? I 
WEEL NOT TAKE YOU ANY 
FURTHER i ( 



ANALYZE ITS CHEMICAL 
PROPERTIES < I HOPE TO 
DEVELOP A SUBSTANCE 
FROM THIS THAT WILL 
KEEP ALL LIQUIDS FREE 
OF GERMS- EVEN THE 
BLOOD r 






YOU CAN START— RAOULff NOW 
WH-WHERE DID HE GO ? HE'S 
DISAPPEARED WITHOUT A SOUNDf 
H-HE MUST HAVE FALLEN OVER- 
BOARD f BUT THERE'S NOT EVEN 
A BUBBLE TO MAR THE SURFACE.! 




"A CHILL OF IMPENDING DOOM 
COURSED THROUGH ME. IT NOW 
BECAME NECESSARY TO FLEE AT 
ONCE •- FO R THE FOG HAD BECOME 
DENSE, .,/ -7 t to LEAVE HERE?" 



?P 



^GASPS-GASPS' I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT HAPPENED, BUT I'M SURE 
fLL-NEVER SEE HIM AGAIN 




fc-sT^ 



How I returned.i'll never know.' I remember 

CLUTCHING THE PIECE OF FUNGUS AND STAGGERING 
INTO MY LAB WITH THE APPROACH OF NIGHT.. . 



I BURNED WITH CURIOSITY TO SEE WHAT WOULD 
HAPPEN TO MY PRIZED SPECIMEN. AND SO I BEGAN 
WORK WITH AN INTENSE ZEAL.' 




Have he-transferred fungus into barred . 
caoef it is dangerous and conscious of my pres- 
ence.' small tentacles try to clutch me... 





HI-, 

March 3— fungus matter has changed to 
suck, slug- white amoeba organism, teh feet 
lohb and b6ht*feet woe. it is utterly vora- 
cio us and capable of harm... 

i've createo a monster? 
nothing can hold this growing 
menace.' i--i must destroy it 

. 4. AT ONCE? 







u p * : 

'IT—IT WON'T OlE.'lVE SHOT 
OVER TWENTY BULLETS INTO IT, 
AND. . THERE'S ANOTHER 
WAY? 









"I TURNEO AND FLED.BUT THAT 
NIGHTMARE HORROR FLOWED 
AFTER ME WITH FANTASTIC QUICK- 
NESS f SOON I WAS EXHAUSTED f 

m 








CONTINUED ON SECOND 2* 
'■ PA6E £OLLOWINO ... (6 



STOP S. t. 

(SKIN EMBARRASSMENT) j 

FIRST COMPLETE KIT i 
for TREATMENT Of SKIN BLEMISHES^ 

AVAILABLE ONLY IN EPI-KIT % 



Are you ashamed to go to parties or dances because of — 
your appearance? Do you avoid meeting people, especially 
of the opposite sex, because of your skin? Why suffer needlessly 
from pimples, ocne, blackheads and blemishes?* 
. The New Miracle Formula and EPI-KIT will amaze you with 
Its 5 point attack. 
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/•EFFECTIVE HEALING 

The EPI-KIT treatment hat been tremendously suc- 
cessful for many reasons. The New Miracle Formula 
is most important. Also — its effective work continues 
24 hours every day. It is skin colored and can be 
used ot school, ot work, on dates. 

2. IMMEDIATE RESULTS 

You will see some improvement after the first treat- 
ment! Unsightly pimples, blackhead* and blemishes, 
are covered while the healing goes on. It con even 
be used at a base for cosmetics. It is greaseless and 
will not stain pillows or clothing. 

3, detailed' instructions 
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You will be given a step-by-ttep set of simple imtrut- • in Vfry Cat*, 
tions. Takes just o few minutes a day. 



HEW MIRACLE FORMULA 

100% SUCCESS 

REPORTED IN 
MEDICAL JOURNAL 

EPI-KIT offers you} for the first time, the, 
opportunity to take advantage of an 
omaiingly successful experiment in skin care 
for only 1.98. Every one of the patients 
in this experiment followed instructions like 
you will get. The famous Dermatologist who 
conducted the -experiment reported success 



♦.COMPLETE TREATMENT 

In the kit you will get everything you need to 
carry out these Instructions; including an ample sup- 
ply of the Miroele Formula, cleansing agent, appli- 
cator, etc. 

5. EXTRA HINTS 

EPI-KIT gives you, in addition to" everything mentioned 
above, hints on diet and foods to eat or to avoid. 
You also get Information on Do's 
and Don'ts of skin care 
laniinl 



HOTHIHG TO LOSt 

Crown Laboratories, makers of 
EPI-KIT guarantee the results of this 
treatment. \i you follow instruc- 
tions and are not satis- 
fied, return the kit and 
get a full refund. (No 
questions asked). 
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CROWN LABORATORIES 

200 West 34lh St. (Rm. 1606) New York 1, N. Y.- 
Rush EPI-KIT to me in plain wrapper with bonvrs Coupon included. • «"*?*• 
Hand that it is fully guaranteed to satisfy and help me. I will pay me 
introductory price ot $1.91 os follow»r 
Check one. > 

'O Send C.O.D. I will pay small moiling charges. 
□ I enclose 1.98 money order, check or cash. Crown laboroforiee will pay 
mailing charges. 
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Before : could dodge that 
monstrosity--a whip-like ten- 
tacle 3t0n0 the side of my 
heac, numbing my flesh ... 



'"Then i was flung towards a 
giant black whirlpool ... 




I DON'T SEE 
RAOULf YOU 
BETTER TALK 
MIGHTY FAST, 
DOCf" 




1 



HA, HA. YOU SHALL BECOME 
OUR SLAVE, MORTAL i WE HAVE 
STUDIED YOU AS YOU TH0U6HT 
TO STUDY ONE OF OUR GROWING 
SEEDLINGS t WE ARE THE OINOGS, 
ALIENS TO YOUR PLANET? WE 
HAVE BEEN DORMANT IN THIS 
SWAMP FOR EONS OF YOUR TIME... 
7 HA, HA... 




"The dinogs had found that 
human beings made the best 
food. instead of killing me, 
they made me their "black 
sheep"-- to lure others into 
the swamp and death... 



YOU SURE RAOUL^OF COURSE 
IS HERE, DOC? I HE'S HERE, 
HIS FAMILY'S S* INSPECTOR 
' KINDA -J COMMSr FOL- 
WORRIED? V LOW ME t 





"The dinogs coulo unite as 
one giant creature "or 
branch off into hundreds of 
parts. they kilced every 
person 1 lured into the 
swamp duri ng the follow ing 

,th j^there is no ^— '■ 
ESCAPE - NO escape rr 
HA, HA. HA 




I WAS A MINDLESS SLAVE TO THEIR WILLS/ AND EACH MORTAL 
THEY KILLED BECAME A KRTOF THE WHOLE.' THEY RELAXED 
THEIR CONTROL OVER ME ONLY AT NIGHT FOR A FEW MOMENTS, 
AND THAT WAS WHEN I STRUCK BACK. 



"I'VE SET FIRE TO THE LAB .' IT WILL 
BE COMPLETELY DESTROYED.' I SHALL 
TRY TO ESCAPE MYSELF— BUT IF I 

don't make it, r hope and pray 

THAT THESE NOTES WILL BE FOUND 
BY THE PROPER PERSON..." 



HERE THEY COME.' THEY'VE FOUND OUT 
WHAT I INTEND TO DO t THIS LOOKS 
LIKE THE END — BUT THEY'LL NEVER 
GET THIS BOTTLE.' 





The GROUP OF MEN WERE SILENT.' THE FJRES OF 
THE REMAINING TORCHES STILL FLICKERING IN . 
TH EIR HANDS... 

^READ ON, MAN.' WHAT 
HAPPENED TO DOC 
CRANDALL? 




DON'T FORGET.JIM — THAT WE 
DID FLUSH OUT THAT WEIRD- 
LOOKING ANIMAL IN THE SWAMP.' 
IT'S JUST FUNNY WHY ALLTHOSEf 
TENTACLES TRIED TO STOP THAT 
SECOND 5ENTACLE FROM REACH- 
ING OUT TOWARDS US? THAT 
GAVE US A CHANCE TO THROW 
KEROSENE ON IT-- AND BURN 




HEY, FELLERS.' I 
BEEN SIFTING THEj 
ASHES 0' THAT 
SLUG-THING- -AN' 
itLBEDANGEO IF I 
DIDN'T FIND SOME 
BITS 0" METAL AND 

OTHER THINGS? 





YEAH —.'BUT HE SAVED US.' 
THAT SECOND TENTACLE ON 
THE SLUG- THING BELONGED TO 
HIMf HE KNEW WE HAD TO 
HAVE TIME TO SPREAD THAT 
KEROSENE— SO HE THREW OFF 
THE COORDINATION 0' THE 
MONSTER BY FIGHTING WITH 
HIS FELLOWS/ 
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You get 'Shop Training' at home 



| when you learn Television my way! 

THOUSANDS OF TECHNICIANS NEEDED NOW — BE READY FOR A TOP-PAY JOB IN MONTHS 



— Say It. C. Andtrton, Prltidtnl of C.T.I. 



R 



A TRIPLE OPPORTUNITY FOR SUCCESS IN , 
AMERICA'S FASTEST GROWING INDUSTRY 



Why waste your time on a drudge job at low pay when you 
can learn to install and repair television sets so easily! As 
■ technician, you can earn up to $100 a week and more — 
wifc lots of opportunity for overtime. There's a shortage 
of technicians with 16 million sets now in operation. Ex- 
perts say that within five years, SO million receivers will be 
in use. What a chance to get in on the ground floor! You 
can quickly get a high-pay job with a dealer; open a shop 
of your own; or earn plenty of spare-time profits. C.TJ. 
trains you in months for success — at home in spare time. 



• • 




YOU BUILD and KEEP A 1 6-INCH TELEVISION SIT 



In addition to over 100 well-Illustrated. 
step-by-step lessons. C.T.I, sends you 
tools, parts and tubes for building a top- 
quality television receiver. You get valu- 
able experience, and you'keep the set to 
use and enjoy. Note that you learn TV 
net just radio! 



YOU GIT 2 O BIO KITS-RUILD TIST INSTRUMENTS 

Besides assembling the television set. 
you also build your power supply unit: 
a' fixed frequency generator; n grading 
bar generator (which creates n signal 
and makes testing possible even in re- 
* mote areas) You build many circuits — 
get sound, comprehensive training ap- 
plicable to any set. any make. You get 
special instruction with each kil * 

TOUR TRAINING IS KEPT UP-TO-DATE for 5YIARS 

Instruction material for 5 years is sent on any new devel- 
opments — whether it may be color pictures. 3rd dimension 
or wall projection. This feature protects your tuition 
Investment I 

PR OOF I From students and graduates 

"I have a very nice business in radio and television. I also 
sell television sets and gross 16.000 a month." — A. J. Perrl, 
Mich. "Since graduating. I have been repairing TV sets. I 
hava wore business than I can keep up with." — John 
Marshall, III. "I now have my own service shop. There are 
two of us and we keep busy all the time." — Verlion Rikli. 
Wit. "My income has increased 34%; my equipment has 
Increased 300% in the last three months; and I can diag- 
nose 75% of all TV defects at a glance. You made every- 
thing possible." — Frank Delia, III. "My C.T.I, training was 
good enough to promote- me to the managership of a TV 
and radio shop." — ft. C. Miller, Wash. "I now own and 
operate my own shop." — Clifford Griffith, lad. 




S3« traedwey. 



Commercial Trades Institute, N .» y '.* k ," 
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- "ami now v -vw wej. 

VALUABLE BOOKLET FREE! 

We have prepared a valuable booklet entitled, 
"You Can Succeed in Television." It is jam- 
packed with 'facts. It describes your opportuni- 
ties in television, and it tells how you can 
prepare for a well-paid position or a business 
of your own. Discover how easily you can learn 
television at home through C.T.I.'s famous shop- 
proved method ... in. months! Get the facts 
from the school that has graduated over 30,000 
ambitious men! Mail coupon! 



MAIL COUPON OR WRITE TODAY 



' COMMERCIAL TRADES INSTITUTE. Dapt. 3*A 
* I 3* Sroariway. New York 1, N. Y. 

I Sen* velyekle free (oaklet an eeuree cheeked kelaw: 

S D ! E <- E Y. ,S !°* □ y»hoUterir.| 
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GET ME A 
GHOST/ 1 WANT 
TO SEE ONE / 



NO... NO.' 



v'.-.r' 



m 







'ON'T CROSS THE DREAD BORDEP 
OF DEATH... NOT IF YOU'RE STILL ALIVE/ 
, IS VOUR HEART STILL BEATING... ARE 
VOUR EVES STILL OPEN? THEN DON'T YOU 
CALL BACK A CORPSE FROM THE COLD 
\ GRAVE/ DEATH IS FOR THE DEAD.. BUT 
'WHEN A MAN COMMANDS A WITCH'S 
BLACK ARTS AND MUMBLED SPELLS 
TO RAISE A LONG-DEAD SPIRIT FROM 
THE GRAVE, HE LEARNS A HORRIBLE 
LESSON... 

W£V£H CAll A GHOST f 






1B>ART WINSLOW, THE LAST OF THE 
WINSLOWS DECIDES HE CAN BE RICH. 



TIwAT MIDNIGHT, AT AN OLD CRONE'S RETREAT, 
BART WINSLOVV STARTS HIS UNHOLY" PLAN... 



WMV SHOULD I STAY POOR 
WHEN THIS OLD DIARV SAYS 
MY GREAT-GRANDFATHER 
ONCE BURIED MILLIONS 
IN GOLD/ 




IkJE HA.G PALLS INTO A SWOON.AND TRIES 
TO MftKE CONTACT WITH THE. DEAD... 




OIICKLV, BART WINSLOW LETS BLACK 
BART KNOW EXACTLY WHAT HE 
WANTS FROM THE DEAD... 




In the smoke op the funeral pyre, 
another pha ntom takes shape... 

WiXx. see vou 

AGAIN/HE-HE-HE-HE,' 



SoON.AT A DESERTED BEACH, BART WINSLOW 
u>IGS INTO A FORGOTTEN GRAVE MADE FOR 
SIX PIRATES-.. 




AT LAST BART WINSLOW UNCOVERS HIS 
REWARD FOR CALLING BACK THE UNEASY 
DEAD.:. 



I.OADING HIS GOLD INTO THE CAR, BART 
WINSLOW STARTS BACK TO THE ClTV WITH 



THE TWO LAST SAGS OF TREASURE... 




Then comes a horrible struggle between 
the living and the dead.. 




On 



THE ROA.D...BA.RT WtMSLOW STOP* FOR GA&~. 




"AT THE END OF THE BRIDGE.... 



I8>ACK ACROSS THE BRIDGE, DEATH AGAIN 
SWOOPS DOWN... 





*LITO"THE 
VENTRILOQUIST - 
HA! HA! YOU USED 
TO BE THE MASTER 
BUT YOU TOOK ME 
FROM AMON& THE 
DEAD TO BE YOUR 
PUPPET. BUT NOW 
YOU WILL DANCE 
AND SPEAK AS 
I TELL YOU-. ' 

HA! HA! HA! 



iT WAS A PUPPET 
THAT DIDN'T BRING - 
LAUGHS AND 
GAIETY AS PUPPETS 
USUALLV DO/ 

MAYBE IT WAS 
BECAUSE IT WAS 
MADE DIFFERENT- 
LY-. MA/BE IT WAS 
BECAUSE IT MAD 
ITS ROOTS AMONG 
THE DEAD... BUT DR. 
LITO.ITS CREATOR, 
DIDN'T REALIZE 
THAT HIS OWN 
SOUL WOULD BE 
FORFEITED WHEN 
HE INVADED THE 
SACRED SANCTUM 
OP A GRAVEYARD 
IN HIS QUEST FOR 
A NEW PUPPET 
THAT WAS DESTIN- 
ED TO BECOME 
HIS MASTER/ 



LlTO SCOURED EVERYWHERE IN SEARCH OF 
THE LUMBER TO CARVE HIS NEW PUPPET AND 
ONE DAY HIS SEARCH TOOK HIM TO A NEARBY 
CEMETERY... 





TfES...LITOIHAD HEARD OF THE OLD MAN/HIS 
PENNV- PINCHING HAD EARNED HIM THE REPU- 
TATION OF A MAN WITHOUT A SOUL/ A THOUGHT 
STIRRED WITHIN UTO... 



And THAT NIGHT, WITH ONLY A PALE MOON 
ILLUMINATING THE LAST RESTING PLACE OF 
THE DEAD, LITO FOUND HIS WAY BACK TO 
JOSIAH BAILEY'S GRAVE... 




By DINT OF MUCH EFFORT, HE BROUGHT THE 
CASKET UP FROM IT'S NATURAL RESTING PLACE 
AND THEN HESITATED FOR ONLY A MOMENT.. 



He WENT BACK TO HIS DINGY ROOM WITH 
PIECES OF THE FINE CASKET WOOD FROM 
WHICH HE FASHIONED A NEW PUPPET... A 
PUPPET THAT WAS CREATED CAREFULLY... 
* ALMOST WITH LOVING HANDS... 




And so lito started to rehearse a new 
act... but as he wracked his mind for 
words, he suddenly heard little joey 

SPEAK... 




LlTO HAD ALL. HE COULD DO TO KEEP FROM 
BOLTING THE ROOM IN FRIGHT, BUT EVEN AS 
SHIVERS CRAWLED OVER HIM,HE REALIZED 

HE HAD CREATED SOMETHING UNUSUAI AND 

RUSHED TO HIS AGENT... 

"" LISTEN TO IT/... 
MY NEW PUPPET/ 
IT... IT SAYS 
THINGS/ 





LlTO STARTED TO EXPLAIN.. THEN THOUGHT 
BETTER OF IT AS THE AGENT EXCITEDLY 
CLUTCHED KV? ARM..* 

LISTEN /..I THINK WE'VE GOT SOMETHING 
HERE/ FORGET ABOUT COMEDY/ LET'S GIVE, 
THEM A ROUTINE THAT'LL SCARE THEM 
OUT OF THEIR WITS/ SOMETHING EERIE/ 
IT'LL BE DIFFERENT/, 

/r'Ll BE semat/onal! 




"■:> 



. 



And so lito found another booking and 
the strange -puppet was an instantan- 
eous success... 



BRR/ITS HARD 
TO BELIEVE THAT 
DR. LITO IS SAYING 
THOSE THINGS/ 
THAT PUPPET IS 




^ THAT WAS TERRIFIC. LITO.' 
I DIDN'T KNOW YOU WERE 
THAT GOOD A VENTRILO- 
QUIST/ LISTEN TO THAT 
AUDIENCE. 'THEY'RE, 
YELLING FOR MORE/ 




Back in his dressing room, dr. lito 
found a strong compulsion to get the 
strange puppet out op his sight- 
TV 





J9UT IN SPITE OF THE PRIGHT AND TERROR 
IN WORKING WITH THE STRANGE PUPPET, 
SUCCESS AND MONEY MADE IT SOMEWHAT 
BEARABLE. ..THAT IS, UNTIL THE NIGHT HE 
WENT FOR THE PUPPET FOR HIS OPENING ACT.. 





FOR A L0..6 MOMENT, HE STARED AT THE 
PUPPET... HIS MIND TRYING TO GRASP WHAT HE 
HAD CREATEO, AND THEN HE SLOWLY 
ADVANCED TOWARD IT... 




YOU'RE NOT SHOVING 
ME INTO THAT TRUNK 
ANYMORE / t'M THE _ 
STAR OF THE SHOW... 
AND WHAT I SAV GOES 
AROUND HERE FROM 
NOW ON / 




FROM THAT DAY ON, THE PUPPET ASSUMED 
MORE AND MORE.A.UTHORITV.;.BECAME EVEN 
MORE DEMANDING AS LITO PLAVED A 
SERVILE ROLE... 



you HEARD ME/ I 

WANT MORE WORMS.' 

K.I LIKE TO PLAY WITH 

C T I I i» -*g TH EM / IT 

V-i" I'-"-** n. REMINDS 




Bt 



_JUT EVEN MORE TERRIFYING THAN THE 
DOMINATION OF THE PUPPET WAS THE SLOW 
CHANGE LITO NOTICED IN THE PUPPETS 
FEATURES/ 




JBS...THE CHANGES HAD BEEN GRADUAL... 
BUT THERE WAS NO MISTAKING IT/ AND THAT 
FINAL DAY, LITO HAD A SENSE OP FORE- 
BODING WHEN HE ENTERED THE DRESSING 
ROOM TO FIND JOEY STARING STRANGELY 
INTO THE MIRROR... 




IHE POLICE WERE QUICKLY SUM- 
MONED AND WHEN THEY ARRIVED 
THE SCREAMS HAD GIVEN WAY TO 
WILD, MANIACAL LAUGHTER... 



k ND WHEN THEY FINALLY SMASHED THE DOOR DOWN, 
THE SIGHT THAT MET THEIR EYES MADE THEM 
FREEZE IN HORROR-- 





BROADCAST OVER" HOME RADIO: Klther or both 
of your WalVle Talkies <an be hooked op so you ran 
talk Into them and hear your roire come out of the 
radio speaker. "Broadcast" from anotlter rooM of an- 
other part of the house. Mystl f j your frlendi— plan your 
own radio programs and announcement!. 

RCCCIVE LOCAL BROADCAST STATIONS: Your 

Walkla Talkie can easily he concerted to the broadcast 

bind and thus serce as your own prlcate radio receiver. 
The REMCO plug-In crystal adapter and special aerial , 
attachment will permit reception on broadcast frequen- 
cies. Adaptec, aerial attacrtment only S1-9B (Optional!. 
Rets are ruggedly constructed of high quality Injection 
molded plastic: engineered for utility and extra long 
service. This Is not a kit but * firtnry tailed mil guar- 
anteed communication system. Guaranteed — or your 
money refunded In full 



SATISFACTION GUAMN 
TEED! We will refund your money In 
full within fire days IT these Walkl* 
Talkies fall to do the amazing things 
MAP. THIS COUTON.. • Uted * n ""* •«• 




EMPIRE MDSG. C0. r 63 central ave., owning, n. y. 
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20 MILE RANGE! 

These powerful, precision-made glosses, tough 
cost metal field glasses will cjive you more plea- 
sure than you've ever dreamed possible. Ex- 
tremely lightweight. When you take your first 
look you'll be amazed at- the way ob- 
jects and people come up to you 
f%f CLOSE and CLEARI Guaranteed for 
wS long, durable service and thrills or 
#•/ PAY. NOTHING. Take them on Mo'- 
tonng Trips, Hunting & Fishing, to 
Sporting Events, Hiking and Seashore. 

See without being seen. If . you've never 
owned a pair of field glaues before, don't 
miss out on thrills ond pleasure these pow- 
er-packed binoculars offer ORDER NOW I 

ACT now; 
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I Tour complete m|i,i jc 
lion luarjnteed i mon 
ty Deck immeouieiv 
Send check, money oi 
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(enclose SI deposit »ou 
tel fftlt cjiiying use 
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CHILLS IN THE NJGHT 



By JESSE MERLAN 



r' was a cold and moonless night when Sieve 
Henaon stepped from his train on to the 
deserted railroad station. Dark clouds scudded 
across a starless sky, and as his train gave, one 
last mournful whooo-o-o and slid on into the 
night, Steve shivered despite his warm cloth- 
ing. Somehow, for the last few hours, while 
he'd been approaching Ferndale, he'd had a 
, strange feeling of something wrong, of some- 
thing terrible or horrible about to happen. He 
couldn't shake this feeling off. 

And it was^dd that he should feel depressed 
or have such terribly disturbing thoughts. 
Ferndale was his home town; he'd been born 
here, raised here . . . and his childhood had. 
been quite usual and happy. His father, a 
small grocer, his mother a happy and busy 
woman, and all his childhood and young man- 
hood full of the usual play and fun. And then 
had come a better job in the big city, and now 
it had been twelve years since he'd visited 
Ferndale, the town of his birth. 

Steve stepped from the station platform 
carrying his bag and went down a side street, 
knowing exactly which short-cut to take to get 
him to his mother's house. This was a surprise 
visit. No one knew he was in town. In the last 
dozen years his folks and friends had always 
come to the city to visit him, he'd been that 
busy with his career. And now at last to come 
home . . . and to have this strange feeling of 
dread and horror . ... AGGHHH . . . Steve 
shook a shiver and chill from the base of his 
spine and kept walking through the dark 
streets. 

He turned from Pine Street down into 
Spruce and suddenly many memories came 
tumbling back into his mind, chasing for a 
moment the strange feeling of fear that re- 
treated within his brain. Pine and Spruce, he 
thought, and there's where we used to play 
baseball. Yes, that was the old lot ... a big 

• ball field, too . . . and now they must have 
built something there because there's a big 
wall all around it and an iron fence and . . . 
Steve tried to see through the fence and tried 
to think pf what might be over the wall. But 
the night was too black, there was no moon, and 
Steve tucked his warm coat closer under his 
chin and kept trudging on toward home. 

On the next corner, a flickering street light 
almost lit up what had once been the old base- 
ball field, and Steve thought he saw the shine 

• of smooth marble walls . . . but the light was 
too dim for real vision. Probably built an office 
and factory there, lie thought. And Jim Grey 
and I used to have such fun playing ball there. 



• Walking along the wall and fence, every 
memory of Jim Grey suddenly became sharp 
and clear in his mind. Jim Grey; good old 
Jim. His best friend, catcher on the -ball team 
when he was pitcher, roommate at college, he'd 
been best-man at Jim's wedding; strange that 
he hadn't gotten a letter from Jim in the 
.last month. Jim always wrote to him, always 
had written. Jim Grey managed the small 
hotel in -Ferndale. Steve Hendon promised 
himself that he'd drop in on his mother and 
dad and then call Jim on the phone and may- 
be they could spend a little time together next 
day, reliving old memories. Jim had been such 
a good friend . . . always would be his friend. 
Steve spoke aloud: ' 

"I wish I could see Jim now. Maybe he'd 
help get rid of this strange feeling I've had 
tonight. .Yes ... I wish I could see Jim." 

THEN, suddenly, from the gloom along the 
wall, about 50 feet ahead, a. dark figure 
seemed to come out of the shadows and walk 
toward Steve. ' ' Strange that I didn 't see that 
man before, ' ' thought Steve, ' ' I guess I 've been 
thinking so hard about Jim that I haven't 
noticed things the last few seconds. Wonder 
who that chap is who's coming toward me." 

In the next ten seconds Steve's unspoken 
wondering was answered. The man's figure 
came closer and closer, and as it came Steve 
recognized the walk, the height of the man, the 
shape of his face . . . why, there was only one 
man who looked like that and walked like that. 
The figure was just about to walk past Steve 
when Steve shot out his hand and grabbed the 
man's coat. 

"Jim!" Steve almost shouted in surprised 
glee. "Jim! You've answered my thoughts! 
Imagine meeting you walking down here by 
the old ball field. 1 was thinking. about you, 
about us . . . Jim! What's the matter with 
you?" 

For Jim didn 't seem to share Steve Hendon 's 
glad surprise. Strange, because Jim had al- 
ways been so quick and alive and ready with 
words. And now it was only Steve Hendon who 
kept talking and talking and pumping Jim 
Grey's hand and shaking Jim Grey by the 
elbow. 

<'Why so quiet, Jim! Aren't you glad to 
see met What. are you doing ont so lateT Do 
you know it's past two o 'clock t I just got in 
on the last train. How's the wife, and the 
children? Speak up, man." 

Jim Grey, for a moment, seemed to want to 



pull away from Steve's handshake and almost- 
encircling arm . . .but then Jim turned and 
fell into step beside Steve and the two walked 
down the light less street together. .From far 
ahead of them a single street lamp flared 
fitfully, above them the dark clouds scurried 
and a whining wind moaned. At last Jim 'Grey 
spoke: 

"I'll walk with you, if you want me to so 
much- But I shouldn't be walking with you 
..." Jim Grey's voice was low and soft and 
seemed to come from far away. Steve Hendon 
could just about hear him. "I've thought of 
you too a lot, Steve. Of the good times we used 
to have, and the good friends we always were 
. . . and then you came Walking past the wall 
..." Jim Grey's voice trailed 'away into a 
whisper, then into silence. 

Again that cold shiver of fear and horror 
that had annoyed Steve lately . . . that shiver 
came back and shook Steve's heart and soul. 
Was this the Jim Grey he'd known t Some- 
thing was wrong here , .'. something . . . 

Jim Grey '8 soft" voice began again. "Steve, 
I can see you don't know anything about 
what's happened here in Ferndale in the last 
nine days. My last letter to you was written 
before that, and now here you come to Fern- 
dale and you don't even know wha/ they did 
with the old ball field years ago. Ball field .... '." 
A choking moan seemed to close Jim Grey's 
throat, and again Steve shivered. 

Steve looked at Jim, looked at him -as well 
as the. poor light would let him. Jim Grey 
sci ■Hied to be thin and pale. His face was al- 
most bloodless, and now Steve remembered 
that Jim's hand had been cold and icy when 
he grasped it. Suddenly, Steve's concern shap- 
ed hurried words on his lips. "Jim . . . you're 
not illt You don't look well.; you don't talk 
like yourself. Are you ill! Tell me '. . ." 

Jim Grey's pale face twisted slightly into a 
friendly smile, a sad smile. "No, Steve, I'm 
not ill ... it would be a lot better : . ." Jim's 
voice trailed into an agonized whisper. "Listen, 
Steve ... I can 't stay here . . . I've got to go 
now. But before I go I want you to give this 
to Marti)*, my wife Martha. I know you'll be 
going past there before I do . . . much before 
I do. Give her this ring . . . tell her I want 
her to keep it." i 

And into Steve Hendon 's hand Jim Grey 
pressed a shiny, gold ring with a small diamond 
set in the top of it. Steve took the ring. Steve's 
feelings and thoughts were ah* confused now. 
As Steve Hutched the. ring, and as Jim re- 
leased it, Steve's mind. was jn utter confusion. 
There were a thousand questions, a thousand 
fears. Why did Jim want him to take this 
message-ring to Martha? Why wasn't Jim 
going back to Martha? Why was Jim so sadT 
Why . . . why : . . why .*7 

But U'forc Steve could speak again, Jim 



Grey whispered a sad and soft "Good-bye, 
Steve." And then Jim Grey walked through an 
Qpen gate in the brick wall they'd been walk- v 
ing alongside of. And before Steve knew it, 
he was alone again. Steve didn't try to ex- 
plain his thoughts or feelings, although he did 
try to guess that perhaps Jim Grey worked 
in the office or factory or whatever it was be- 
hind the brick wall that now encircled -the old 
ball field. But Steve was all confused; and 
again those day-long^ and night-long feelings 
of horror and fear reared themselves in bis 
mind and soul. 

SQUEEZING the gold ring Jim had given 
^ him, Steve made a quick decision. His step 
now faster, he struck across an open field. 
This was the way to another end of town, the 
way to Jim Grey's house. Some horrible dread 
forced Steve on, faster and faster. He just had 
to get to Jim's house. Maybe Jim's wife Martha 
could explain why . . . could explain every- 
thing . . . everything about this weird meeting 
with Jim. 

Within seven minutes Steve Hendon was at 
Jim '8 house. And there was a light in the up- 
stairs window, in the bedroom. As Steve walk- 
ed up the porch steps, whoever was in that 
lighted room must have heard him. Because tin- 
hall and porch lights switched on, even though 
it was past two in the morning, and then 
Steve heard footsteps coming down the stairs. 

Martha Grey herself opened the door to 
Steve. And Steve should have realized the 
meaning of what his eyes saw. Because Martha 
was dressed all in black, dressed as a person 
dresses after a death in the family. 

His mind stunned, his terrihle thoughts still 
nnproven, Steve Hendon held out the gold and 
diamond ring to Martha Grey. "I met Jim 
down by the old ball field. He seemed to be 
so sad and disturbed ... I don't know what's 
wrong. But- he asked me to give Jou this . . . 
and he asked you to keep.it forever. What docs 
it all mean, Martha t" 

For an instant Martha's eyes only widened 
in terror, and her mouth fell open in horror. 
Then she spoke, spoke in a twisted moan- that 
rose, and rose till it ended in a shriek. 

"You .*. . you met Jim by the ball ficUlt 
That ball field has been a cemetery for the 
last four years ... it's the town graveyard. 
And Jim was sick for three weeks . . . and he 
died four days ago . .'. and we buried him 
there ... in the gravej-ard, the graveyard that 
used to be a ball field. And I myself' ... I 
... I put that ring on Jim's finger just be- 
fore the undertaker closed the coffin ..." 

Martha fell senseless to the floor, her eyes 
rolled back white with horror. The gold ring 
fell from ^Steve's hands . . . and then -Steve 
Hendon knew the meaning of the word . . . 
KKAH. 
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An Amazing (Invention -"Magic Art keproducer" 

NO LESSONS! 
. NO TALENT! 

You Can Draw Your Family, Friends, Anything From REAL LIFE — 
Like An Artist. ..Even if You CAN'T DRAW A Straight Line! 

Anyone can Draw With This 
Amazing New Invent ion ■'— 
Instantly! 



ALSO EXCELLENT FOR EVERY OTHER 
TYPE OF DRAWING! 



i Copy all carloons.'cornici 




Alio Copy Any Picture — Can Reduce or Enlarge Any Picture! 

Yes, anyone from 5 to 80 can draw or sketch or paint any- 
thing now . . . the very first time you use the "Magic Art 
Reproducer" like a professional artist — no matter how 
"hopeless" you think you are! It automatically reproduces 
anything you want to eiraw on any sheet or paper. Then 
easily and' quickly follow the lines of the "picture image" 
with your pencil . . . and you have an accurate original 
drawing that anyone would think an artist had done. Also 
makes drawing larger or smaller as you wish. Anyone can , 
use it on any desk; table, board, etc. — indoors or outdoors! 
No other lessons or practice or talent needed! 
Have funl Be popular! Everyone will ask you to draw them. 
You'll be in demand! After a short time, you may find you 
can draw well without the "Magic Art Reproducer" be- 
cause you have developed a "kriack" and» feelinfe artists 
have — which may lead to. a good paying art career. 



Still life, votes, bowls of 

'roll, lamps, furniture, all 

obiecls 




Copy dciigni, blueprints, 
decorations, ate. for wood- 
work, machine, for needle- 
work, crocheting, knitting 




FREE! 



"Simple 
Secrets of 
Art Tricks 
of the Trade" 



This valuable illustrated guile is 
yours FREE with order of "Magic 
Art Reproducer." Easy ABC art 
tricks the! anyone eon follow on dif- 
ferent techniques, effects, proeor- 
tions. perspectives, shading, color. 
animated Cartoons, human figures to 
■so with "Magic Art Reproducer" 
for added touches to your drawings. 



SEND NO MONEY! 
Free 10-Day Trial! 

-Just send' name and address. 
Pay postman on'delivery $1.98 
plus postage. Or send only 
$1.9.8 with order and we pay 
postage. You must be con- 
vinced that you can draw any- 
thing like an artist, or return 
merchandise afler 10-day trial 
and your money will be re- 
funded, t 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. AC-34 
296 Broadway, New York 7, H. Y. 



FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON! 



NORTON PRODUCTS", Dept. AC -34 

296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 

R'ush my "MRgic Art Reproducer" plus. FREE i illus- 
trated guide Simple Secrete of Art Tricks of the Trade. 
I will pay postman on delivery only SI. 08 plus postage. 
1 must be convinced that I can draw anything like an 
nrtliti or I can return merchandise after 10 -day trial 
and get my money back. 



Name. 



Address. 



City & Zone. 



.State. 



□ Check here if yon wish to savepostaeeby sending 
only J1.98 with coupon. Same Money Back Guarantee! 



WHAT INSPIRES AN ARTIST WHEN HE DRAWS A picture 'sometimes, it is a VISION OP 
BEAUTY, BUT WITH ELLIOT NILES, IT WAS THE TERRIFYING VISION OF A GRAVE- KEPT SECRET/ 
AND WHEN HE BELLOWED HIS DEFIANCE AT THE POWERS OF THE WORLD BEYOND, A 
MACABRE CIRCLE OF MOLDY, LOATHFUL. FLESH- ROTTING FIGURES CLOSED IN ON HIM AND 
HE LEARNED TOO LATE, THAT ONE SHOULD NEVER DRAW... 



»» 



FACES 'D 





Elliot niles, a successful magazine illus- 
trator, BRINGS THE ART EDITOR HIS SKETCHES 
FOR THE HORROR TALE, "THE SUICIDE PACT". . 

WHERE'S YOUR STUDIO, NILES? 
IN A HAUNTED HOUSE? THESE 
FACES ARE A BIT TOO W£//ZP/ 
I ASKED FOR THE FACES OF TWO 
SUICIDES, BUT I DIDN'T PLAN ON 
SCARING OFF OUR READERS/ 
WHY'D YOU DRAW THESE 
HORRORS ? 



I- I CAN'T EXPLAIN... THEY WEREN'T THE 
FACES I SAW IN MY MIND'S EYE/ MY HAND 
SEEMED COMP£CL£P TO DRAW THEM 

AS IF SOMEONE WAS WATCHING AND 
FORCING MY HAND/ 



M 


# 




f/ 





j~f WELL, START OVER, 
/ NILES/ I WANT TWO GOOD 
FACES OF PEOPLE 
ABOUT TO COMMIT 
SUICIDE/ 

--*£,•■ 1 



V P 

As NIGHT FALLS, ELLIOT NILES WORKS BUSILY IN A 
CORNER OP HI6 STUDIO, TRYING TO CAPTURE ON 
PAPER THE CONTORTED FEATURES OF A -MAN 
ABOUT TO DIE-. 





YOU BROUGHT ME HERE, ELLIOT NILES/l CAME 
'UNWILLINGLY AT YOUR BECKONING /YOU FORCED 
ME HERE WHEN YOU DREW/Uyad/*/ I WANT 

THE WORLD TO FORGET ""*J^S^. 

ME FOREVER /oeSTRpYy^jipMff fAC£?... 



WHAT KIND OF A 
JOKE IS THIS ? COME 
IN THE LIGHT WHERE 

I CAN SEE YOU/ 




BUT THE SLOUCHED, BENT FIGURE ONLY 

RECEDES INTO THE DARK/NILES 

RACES FORWARD AND FLICKS ON THE 

LIGHT SWITCH/ 




BUT AS NILES STARTS FOR THE SINISTER 
FIGURE, IT BOLTS THROUGH THE FRENCH 
DOORS INTO THE DARK NIGHT AND SEEMS 
SWALLOWED UP IN THE BLACKNESS/ 
NILES RETURNS TO HIS DRAWING, HIS EYES 
FILLED WITH TERROR... 




Shaken By the strange intruders fan- 
tastic ACT, NILE.S NEVERTHELESS REBRAWS 
THE. FACE FROM MEMORY AND SUBMITS 
THE SKETCH... 



That evening, with a chill sense of fore- 
boding, NILES SETS TO WORK INKING IN THE 
BENT, HUDDLED FIGURE OF THE IMAGINED 
SUICIDE/ SUDDENLY ACROSS THE WHITE PAGE 
INK SPILLS... 




Down the dark streets, niles pursues the 
phantom intruder, whose bent form keeps 
just ahead of niles and whose mysterious 

FACE STAYS IN THE SHADOWS, UffeEEN.. 




Suddenly - , the shadowy figure turns down 
a deserted road, ahead loom silent rows 
of eerie moonswept tombstones... 



WWr C£M£T£/?Y/bO THAT'S WHERE 
THIS CHARACTER'S LEAD'NG ME /WELL IF 
HE THINKS HE CAN SHAKE ME THIS WAY, 
HE'S WRONG/ I DON'T SCARE EASILY AND 



Bur THE DARK FIGURE MAKES A SHARP TURN 
AND STARTS DOWN AN OVERGROWN P*XH^kT 
THft END OP WHICH UE MACABRE, UNATTENDED I 
GRAVES OF THE SEEMINGLY FOROOTTEN DEAD. 




A SECOND GRAVEYARD... 
B-BUT WHAT'S THIS ONE 
FOR ? WHY IS IT SET OFF 
FROM THE MAIN CEMETERY? 




SUDDENLY, THE BENT, SHADOWY FIGURE VANISHES, 
LEAVING NILES TREMBLING BEFORE THE CEMETERY 
RUINS, WHOSE. FOUL DECAY HINTS OF SOME 
STRANGE UNFORGIVEN CRIME THAT MARKS 
ALU IT'S LIFELESS DWELLERS... 




NO NAMES /BUT THEY ALL MET DEATH , 
STRANGELY/.. .NOW I UNDERSTAND... THEY'RE 
m.\.SUICI0£S/\ REMEMBER THE MAN WHO 
JUMPED FROM TOWER BRIDGE LAST YEAR/ 

THIS IS A CEMETERY OF THOSE WHO 

A/U£P 7H£MS£LV£S/ 



»' 
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(viiET death/ 

8Y POISON/ 
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YES, ELLIOT NILES, WE ARE ALU SUICIDES 
HERE /WE HAVE ALU TRIED TO FORGET 
THE WORLD AND BE FORGOTTEN BY 

IT... NO NAME APPEARS ON OUR 
TOMBSTONES/ 



BUT Yd/ HAVE TRIED TO FORCE 
US BACK. INTO THE WORLD'S EYE/ 
IT WAS MY FACE YOU DREW IN 
THAT FIRST REJECTED 
SKETCH, ELUIOT 
NILES/ 



l-l DREW YOUR 
FACET!..!... I DON'T 
BEUIEVE YOU/ LET 
ME SEE YOUR FACE/ 



, I'LL SEE YOUR 
FACES/I'LU END 
YOUR. GHOUUISH 

| PRANK/TAKE DOWN 
YOUR HANDS/ 



EACH ONE HERE HAS HIS 
PRIVATE REASON FOR 
WISHING HIS FA>CE NEVER 
TO BE SEEN BY MORTAU 
MAN AGAIN/— THAT IS WHY 
WE COMMITTED SUICIDE/ 
YOU CA>NNOT 
SEE OUR 
FACES' 



Wt 



flTH TERRIFIED DESPERAT- 
ION, NILES RIPS AWAY THE 
HANDS FROM THE FACE OF 
ONE COWERING SHADOWY 
FIGURE AND THEN RECOILS 
IN ABJECT TERROR AT THE 
INHUMAN, LOATHSOME SIGHT 

I OF THE MOLDY GREENISH, 
ROTTING SKIN OF A , 

■ -FEATURELESS FACE.' 



WHY DO YOU 
CRINGE? WE 
WISHED TO UOSE I 
OUR IDENTITY.. 
DEATH GRANT- , 
ED OUR. WISH.' , 



N- NO/IT 
CAN'T BE /LET 
ME SEE THE 

OTHERS/ 




Incredulously, elliot niles 
goes down the line of the 
oead, seeking behind each 
pair of hands an end to 
the shuddering vision of 
fbaturel-ess faces... 



But behind each pair OF A FEELING of NAUSEATING 

HANDS, ONLY DEAD FLESH LIES... DISGUST FILLS HIM AT THE 

HORROR OF THE DECAYING 
FACES OF THE DEAD... 






NOW YOU KNOW 
WHY I KEPT MY 
BACK. TO YOU AND 
STAYED IN THE 
6HADOWS WHEN I 
WAS IN YOUR STUDIO, 
ELLIOT NILES/... IN 
THE NAME OF THE 
DEAD, DO NOT DRAW 
OUR FACES/ 



BUT THAT WAS MY 
ASSIGNMENT... THE 
FACES OF TWO 
SUICIDES/SOMETHING 
FROM THE WORLD 
BEYOND MADE ME, 
DRAW yOUA FACE / 
IT WAS JUST WHAT I 
NEEDED.. AND I'LL. 
DRAW IT AGAIN' 



Mf 



m 



ev 



aaftja.fsfc 




YOU'RE TRYING TO SCARE ME/ 
YOU'RE TRYING TO MAKE ME 
LOOK LIKE YOU.' YOU CAN'T 
ROB MY FACE OF IT'S FEATURES 

AND YOU CAN'T STOP ME FROM 
DRAWING YOUR FACES/ 





As NILES TURNS BACK. IN TERRIFIED PANIC, 
HIS FEET STEP ACROSS A FRESH" DUG GRAVE, 
THE MUDDIED GROUND SINKS BELOW HIM... 



OUT AS ME STRUGGLES TO RISE, HE SINKS 
LOWER AND LOWER INTO THE GRAVE AND 
SOME UNSEEN FORCE SEEMS TO BE PRE£ 
ING HIM DOWN INTO THE BURIAL. OOZE... 




BUT WITH RELENTLESS. PERSISTANT AND 
LETHAL INTENT, SOME FANTASTIC PRESENCE 
FROM THE WORLO BEYOND BURIES THE 
ARTIST'S GASPING MOUTH INTO THE 
SUFFOCATING SLIME... 





HMM, THE PLACE IS RIGHT NEAR HERE/l 
MIGHT AS WELL SATISFY MV MORBID CURIOS 
ITY AND SEE WHAT HE LOOKS LIKE/ 

»w'TH A FASCINATED GAZE, THE 
EDITOR LOOKS AT THE BLOATED, 
DISTORTED, PUFFy, ROTTING REMNANTS 
OF A ONCE HUMAN FACE... 

l^WHAT A FACE/ IT'S 
PERFECT/JUST WHAT 
WE NEED TO ILLUSTRATE 
THE SECOND FACE FOR 
THE STORY/ I MUST 
TELC NILES 





I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, In Only 15 Minutes a Day! 

_ . t_ ... «^» u H sa D«n HaMri Raak k Ya«K 





PEOPLE used to laugh at 
my skinny 97-pound body. 
I was ashamed to strip for 
aporu or for a swim. Girls 
made tun of me behind my 
back. THEN I discovered my 
body - building system. 
"Dynamic Tension." It made 
me such a complete specimen 
of manhood that I hold the 
title. "The World's Most Per- 
fectly Developed Man." 

What's My Secret? 

When you look In the mirror and see a 
healthy, husky, fellow smiling back at you 

— then you'll be astonished at how fast 
"Dynamic Tension" GETS RESULTS! It Is 
the easy. NATURAL method and you can 
practice In the privacy of your own room — 
JUST 15 MINUTES EACH DAY. Just watch 
your scrawny chest and shoulder muscles 
begin to swell . . . those spindly arms and legs 
of yours bulge ... and your whole body starts 
to Tee! "alive." full of zip and go! 

Thousands are becoming husky — my way 
I give you no gadgets to fool with, with 
"Dynamic Tension" you simply utilize the 
dormant muscle-power in your own body 

— watch It grow and multiply Into real, solid 
LIVE MUSCLE. 



CDCC M| 41 Page Illustrated Boak is Ymts 
rlltt -Hat far $1.00 ar 10c -Bat FREE 
Send for my book. Everlasting Health 
and Strength. 48 pages of photos, valu- 
able advice. Shows what Dynamic Ten- 
sion can do, answers vital questions. A 
real prize for any fellow 
who wants a better build. 
I'll send you a copy FREE. 
It may change your whole 
V^«kl llf e- Rush coupon to mj 
Kl personally: Charla Atlat 
-^- A\ Dept.liM, US K. Utb 
[Street, Mete York 10, N. Y 

I CHARLES ATLAS, Daat.1893" 
| IIS loit a» St., Naw Yark 10, H.Y. 




Send me — absolutely FREE — a copy ot 
your limou. book. Sa.rla.ilai > «« «» " d 
St'tnilh — ** PM«. crunmid with pno- 
lo.r.phs. amwtrs to vital wertlons. and 
vahialll* advice. ThU book l> mine to keep, 
and i sendim lor It doe. not obli«ate me 
In any way. 



j N * m * (Please print or writ* plainly) 
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City 
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MOST AMAZING SPACE KIT IN THE UNIVERSE! 
Hey Kids, here's a complete Space Patrol Kit for you to lead. 
You can be squadron leader and direct SPACE BATTLES . . . 
deploy your rocket ships . . . send them into SPACE. 

Now you can try to pioneer unexplored planets using your solar-powered space- 
mobile. You can try setting up interplanetary observatories, laboratories and 
radar detecting; units . . . Imagine using your cosmic ray neutraliier as protection 
against deadly cosmic ray* . . . Imagine talking to other planets hundreds of 
light years away. Chase dying saucers and flying discs. Track dawn Martian 
spies and rescue 4 Aetra Space Beauties. You get a complete squadron ... 2 
spaceport hangars with rocket launch- 
ers that you can actually launch l» 
rockets into space with — an inter- 
planetary refueler, giant rocket ships, 
smaller rocket ships. Racket Men — 
Mars Men — Beautiful Astra Girls. 
Every piece is perfectly scaled and is 
made of long life VINYL. 
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PLASTIC ROCKET GUN! 
6 inches long. Sends 
code with real trigger. 
Yours Free For Promptness I 
Hurry! Mail Coupon TODAYI 




2 Rocket Launchers • 4 Martian Spies 

• 16 Space Men • 4 Astra Beauties 

• 2 Space Transports • 2 Refueling 
Stations • 1 Spacemebile • 2 Moon 
Rockets • 1 Flying Saucer • 1 Flying 
Disc • 2 Racket Ships • 1 Set Fuel 
Tanks • 1 Space Badge • 2 
Observatories • 2 Radar Oetecters 

• I Searchlight • 1 Ray 8m • 
1 Nuclear Laboratory • I Ray 
Neatralizer • I Mystery Planet • 
1 Transnitter • 19 Rockets 
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SPACE SQUADRON. Dept. 34-3 

836 Broadway, New York 3, N. V. \ 

Send set (s) of 70 Interplanetary Space- 

""". Racket Ships and Scientific Equipment 
postpaid. Include FREE GIFT as advertised. 

Enclosed is S Send sets. If disy. 

satisfied, I'll return for refund within 10 days 
but keep the Free Gift. 

Name __ 

Address 

City. 



Zone. 



.State. 



MONIT BACK If NOT DfUOHTfD 



